At the head of our Nottinghamshire and Derbyshire miners
Allen, Reynolds and I trudged along the muddy road from
Poperinghe to Ypres, where the gaunt ruin of the Cloth Hall
reared itself against grey Flanders skies. We went to the
trenches; we stayed four days; we returned to billets. Trenches,
billets, trenches, billets, all through the winter and spring of
1915 and 1916, and we never saw a German* Our men were
undersized, bow-legged, dour, cynical, the underfed heirs of
England's era of greatest prosperity, the slaves of Old King
Coal; they had the hearts of lions, never showed emotion and
would stand any hardship, but bitterness was deep within
them, and why not?

I took them out into No Man's Land to repair barbed wire
and as heavy shelling blew neighbouring trenches into the air
they only remarked nonchalantly, Thank God we've got a navy*,

I took them on carrying parties and from the wings of the
salient machine-gun bullets came hissing between us like flying
snakes, one of them hitting the man before me in the thigh, so
that he staggered off on one stiff leg exclaiming, 'Oh, oh, oh,
oh, oh!' collapsed and was carried away. * Worth a quid!' said
Private Redfern calmly, looking after him. 'Worth ten', tran-
quilly answered Private Cooke.

I led them on a pitch dark night back from the trenches
across shell-riddled ground calf-deep in mud and water,
came to a ditch, felt gingerly with my foot and discovered a
plank over which I safely passed, calling over my shoulder,
Tlank here, Sergeant Grundy*. Followed a loud splash in the
darkness, floundering sounds, and the sergeant's voice urbanely
remarking, *It must have been a very thin *un, sir'.

Tenderly, but without emotion, they watched round Private
Redfern as he lay from dawn to dusk in a snowbound trench with
a bullet hole between the eyes, moaning faintly*

With exclamations of shocked propriety, but otherwise
unmoved, they regarded Private Hopkins of the Duke of Corn-
wall's, whose friends had forgotten to bury him. All that re-
mained was head and shoulders, with outflung arms, and his feet,'